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Tus PREFACE. 


| 8 POETRY in general, Rey particu- 

A larly Rhyme, i is, of all others, that ſpe- 
cies of writing which lies moſt open to eriti- 
cilm ; a few: blemiſhes (which are ſometimes | 
to be found even in the moſt correct pieces). 


will be eaſily pardoned by a good natured reader. 


Horace's rule in this caſe, is an e one: 


V. erum ubi Tos nitent in carmint ; ; non ego paucis 


 Offendar maculis, quas aut incuria fudit, 


Aut humana 9 85 cavit natura. 


This will, 15 am perſuaded, be 8 if it is ; 
conſidered, that; an improper allegory, a long ? 


period, a forced expreſſion, nay a word and even 


a ſound too often repeated, is ſufficient (at leaſt : 


with ſome people) to ſpoil the beauty of a poem. 
Reaſon decides principally on the merit of other 


productions; but, in this, one muſt endeayour 


to pleaſe both the judgment and the ear. The 


former are perhaps compoſed only for a few ſpe- 
culative men, who are unfaſhionable enough to 
read for inſtruction: but the latter is univerſally 


| peruſed ; and it is ten to one, but every Reader 


o 


4 2 i 18 


is, or at leaſt will pretend to be a Critic. * A 


I 7 


compoſition of this laſt kind, is, like a piece of 
fine painting, in which the parts muſt be adjuſted 


with the niceſt propriety; the colouring lively, 
but delicately blended ; and one diſproportion- 


ed feature, is enough to make the whole ridicu- | 


lous. 


Ir then we ought to make ſuch ample allow- 
ances for a poem, when it is compoled on tri- . 
vial ſubjeQs, and. addreſſed only to the imagina- 


tion; how much further thould thoſe be extend-" 


ed, when it's great aim is to touch the heart ! 


The difficulty of ſuch an undertaking, is certain- 


ly a powerful advocate in it's favour; but the 
deſign itſelf, to a ous _ muſt * 
be an irreſiſtible one. — | 

TRE un Np like: a Citadel 83 


with almoſt inacceſſible bulwarks, muſt (e're one 13 


can obtain acceſs to it) be attacked with the 


| frmeſt intrepidity ; the ſeveral avenues that lead 


to it diſcovered, and numberleſs accidents ſur- 


mounted in the way. A man muft rouze the 


conſcience, elarm'the paſſions, captivate the ima- 
gination, and intereſt the judgment. There W 


perhaps no ſubject, that affords a nobler fund of 
materials 


* e wh LOS Kr * 
n ty > þ 
* 


1 * 1 
| müste for effeAtuating ſuch an end, than the 
general conflagration: à a ſubject, attended with 
this remarkable advantage, (which by the by is 
peculiar to Divine Poetry), that the molt eleya- 
| ted idea we can form of it, will fall infinitely. 
ſhort of reality. What expreſſion can paint with 
adequate emphaſis the ſolemnities of this tre- 
menduous ſcene! when the laſt trump all pro- 
claim, with a ſound dreadfully audible, Aware 
YE DEAD AND COME TO JUDGMENT | when 
myriads ſhall burſt from their once peaceful re- 
- Poſitories, and hear an irrevocable ſentence pro- 
nounced by their CREATOR I When“ a mighty 
angel (to uſe. the language of inſpiration,) ſhall 
lift up his hand to heaven, and ſwear by him 
that liveth for ever and ever, that there ſhall 
be time no longer: when the great Saviour 
of men ** ſhall be ſeen coming in the clouds,” 
ſurrounded with a triumphant company of ſupe- 
rior intelligences, „ and heaven and earth fly 
away before him!“ Then only ſhall we know 


this tranſaction, when we make a part of the con- 


courſe; then only ſhall we form juſt coneeptions 


of this a mighty Jopor, when we are ane 


ed to his unn 5 
Ax 


— 


Tk 
As- the following is one of the firſt eſſays of 
early youth, an impartial account of my defign _ | 
is the beſt excuſe I can make for it. 25 
Tuo', in the ancient prets, we may ſometimes 
meet with a few random thoughts, and undigeſt- - 
ed draughts of the day of judgment; it will yet, 
I preſume, be allowed, that the moſt elegant, 
beautiful, and particular detail of it, is contain- 
ed in the /acred writings. The ſeveral circum- 
ſtances are there exhibited, in a manner ſo ſuit- 
ed to the majeſty of the ſubject, that, (ſetting 


aſide their inſpiration, ) the g/owing imagery which 


heightens their deſcriptions, and their graceful 
ſimplicity, both in expreſſion and ſentiment, 
muſt be admired by every man of taſte. I have 
endeavoured to ſhow the juſtice of this obſerva- 
tion, in the following attempt, by pointing out 
a few paſſages, which appeared remarkable to me 
for peculiar delicacy; and beauties, which Iwill 
venture to call inimitably fine : a deſign, that (ſo 
far as I know) has not yet been fully executed by | 
any writer; tho' the late ingenious Mr. PHIL IPs in- 
tended to have done it, had not death prevent- 
ed him. | 


"Tan 


. 
Tux beſt method I could recalleR for adjuſt- 
5 ing the ſucceſſive incidents, is that-I have fixed 
on, and purſued. | | 
Tuo' one may be ſtruck with 2 an uncommon 
thought, or judicious reflection; it is yet cer- 
tain, that our imaginations are generally warm- 
ed, and the paſſions riſe in proportion to our o- 
pinion of the perſons who tell us a ſtory, and 
the actors who are intereſted in it. Upon this 
5 principle, I cannot help thinking, chat my ſab- 
ject appears with more advantage, when the 
author is ſuppoſed a =witne/ to every thing that 
poaſſes, and conducted through the whole by a 
 Beavenly guide, than it could poſſibly have done 
= in a ſimple narration, however Ina in — F 
or animated i in ſentiment. | 
T uE reader will obſerve, that the ſeveral parts 
are claſſed in a manner ſomewhat different from 
Dr. Youxe's. There is (in my opinion) a little 
© coincidence between his firſt book, and the end 
ol his laſt. In the former, he deſcribes the burn- 
ing of the world, and takes it up again in the 
latter; which has too much the air of a repeti- 


tion. To avoid this, and at the ſame time give Jo 


a diſtinct view of the circumſtances, they are ſe- 
, verally 
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verally awd in e 1 3 43 moſt na- 
[tural-order ; which not only prevents confuſion, 
but makes a gradual riſing in the poem, and con- 
cludes it with the e e ſcene in the 
Whole. 6 
Arrzx all, 5 any one ſhould Sink that a 
dream is no proper medium for illuſtrating the 
moſt awful, and to men the moſt intereſting ſcene 
that can be imagined; I deſire him either to 
fix on a better, or peruſe (if he pleaſes] the 4th 
chapter of Jos, where he will find the moſt im- . 
portant truths mo to ern in a ſimi- 
lar form. 6 
Ix I might meconnent the FE, ſheets It have 
wrote on this ſubject for any thing, it is their 
deſign; and this, I am perſuaded, with a pi- 
ous or judicious reader, will go a great way to 
excuſe their blemiſhes. If, however, they ſhould 
excite ſome ſuperior genius to -attempt the 
theme, and deſcribe it to better e 1 wall 
not only be ſatisfied, but even 


| N 2 the Work 1 did not write. 
| j Vnir. _ we _ 
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Touch with one beam of thy celeſtial fire 

A 800 that rifing with ſublime delight 
Leaves worlds behind in its aerial flight ; 

Mounts o'er the clouds, unuſual heights to ſoar, 
Where You ne and. angels only ſlew before. 
| I. leave unheeded ev'ry mortal care, 

The victor's pomp, and all the ſcenes of war: 
A nobler aim invites my ſong to riſe: | 
No power I ſing, but his who form'd the ſkies ;, / 
No ſcenes, but nature's burning vaults diſplay'd ; 
No voice, but that which wakes the ſleeping dead. 


My theme how vaſt! The ſun's extinguiſh'd rays; 


Ten thouſand ſtars in one devouring blaze; 


. 
f * - Xs n 8 * 4 oh, ; . 
y * „ 
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OME heav'aly muſe, my raptur d ſoul inſpire, 


. 


2 The DAY fFUDGMENT. 
That doom, the ouilty wretch muſt dread to low; ; 
The laſt loud trump that ſtops the rolling ſphere; 


The crowds that burſt from earth's diſſolving frame 


All heaven deſcending, and a world on flame. 


= = © thou, whoſe hands the bolted thunder form, 
W > Whoſe wings the whirlwind, * * and whoſe breath 


the ſtorm : 

Tremendous GOD ! this OTE 1 raiſe, 

And warm each thought ar would attempt ty 
praiſe. _ 

O! while 1 mount along tho etherial way, 

- To ſofter regions, and unclouded day, 


Paſs the long tracts where darting lightnings glow, 


Or trembling view the boiling deeps below ; 
Lead thro' the dubious maze, direct the whole, 
Lend heav'nly aid to my tranſported ſoul, - 


Teach ev'ry nobler power to guide my tongue, 
And touch the heart, while thou inſpir'ſt the ſong. 


Tas at the hour, when mid- night ghoſts aſſume 
Some frightful ſhape, and ſweep along the _—_— 5 
When the pale ſpectre burſts upon the view 3 3 
When fancy paints the fading taper blue; 
When ſmiling virtue reſts, nor dreads a foe; 
And ſlumber ſhuts the weeping eyes of woe: 
T was then, amid the filence of che night, 
A graceful ſeraph ſtood before my fight, _ 
And blaz'd meridian day,— the rocking ground 
Flam'd as he tnov'd, and totter'd as he frown'd. 
. . As ſome vaſt meteor, whoſe expanded glare . 
© Shoots a long ſtream that brightens all the air, 


eee, 


he DAY 7 f JUDGMENT: 3 


So glow / d his burning eyes: earth heard and ſhook 


When from his lips theſe dreadful accents broke : 


Nou is that hour, when at th'Almighty' s call, 
« Surrounding flames ſhall melt the yielding ball; 


When worlds muſt blaze amid the general fire, 
« And ſuns and ſrtars with all their hoſts expire. 
The long-delay'd, th' important day is come, 
« (All nature quake with terror at the doom.) 

« For which creation roſe ſupremely fair, 


Each world was launch'd, and hung upon the air, 


« O'er ſyſtem ſyſtem roll'd, a ſhining throng, 
« And mov'd in ſilent harmony along. 


« That hour is come, when GOD himſelf ſhall riſe, 5 
„ Sublime in wrath, and rend the burning ſcies; 


« Arreſt the boundleſs planets, as they roll, 


And burſt the labouring earth from pole to pole; 


« Bid hell's remote dominions hear and ſhake, . 
« While nature ſinks, and all the dead awake.” 


Warw'd as he ſpoke, I felt th*enliv'ning ray; 


Then loos'd from earth, triumphing ſoar'd away: 

We. mount at once, and, lighter than the wind, | 

Left, as we flew, the diſtant clouds behind. 

Then far remov'd beheld th'abodes below, 

And wait in deep ſuſpenſe th' impending blow, 
Now o'er the eaſt the roſy dawn diſplays 


Her op'ning bloom, and beams with fainter rays; 


By juſt degrees her crimſon gates unfold, 
And tinge the ſmiling mead with morning gold. 
Fair as the bride, whoſe conſcious looks diſcloſe 


A deeper red than paints the blowing roſe, 
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8 Tt * the woods, ard bore the hills away. 
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IF Whoſe lip the ruby s fine vermillion dyes, 
And all Elyfium brightens in her eyes. 


CHARM'D and ſurpris'd, we ſaw the ſoft abode, 
Each plain with beauty's flow'ry offspring ſtrow'd ; 


_ Survey'd with rapture all th'inviting ſcene, 


The vary'd landſcape, and the vivid green; 


A charming train of all the muſes themes, 
Gay meads, and pointed rocks, and purling ſtreams z 


Hills, vales, and woods in ſweet diſorder ſpread, 


Ayd blooming fields in all their pomp diſplay'd. 


at each look, (amid the countleſs ſtore) 
We mark'd ſome feature unobſerv'd before; 
As in the cheek with opening roſes warm _ 
ach piercing glance improves the growing charm, i 
THEN ſighing deep, diſtracted at the view, 
« Adieu, I cried, ye bliſsful ſcenes adieu: 


„That ſun muſt ceaſe to gild the flow'ry plain; "> 
Wh 8 The moon be loſt with all the ſtarry train; | 
11 Plung'd in one fire, each mighty frame conſume, 

„ is God, th'Eternal God has ſeal'd their doom. 


Lo! at the word (each tranſient ray withdrawn) 


A lowring cloud at once o' ercaſt the dawn: 
From its big womb, with ſwelling te mpeſts ſtor'd, 


Pale lightning flaſh'd, and dreadful thunder roar'd. 


Earth's glowing boſom felt a ſudden wound, 
And ſtrong convulſions rent the opening ground ; 


The rapid whirlwind with impetuous ſweep 


Burſt from its vaults,! and rais d the labouring deep; 


Rocks, cities, ſtreams at once its wond'rous prey, 


1 hus | 
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Thus, when Olympus ſhook with loud alarms, 
* When all th angelick hoſts a ppear'd in _ 
Each adverſe legion ſtood unmov'd with fear, 
Each God-like cherub wav'd a flaming ſpear ; 
Hills, forreſts, rocks their mutual rage ſupply, 
They flung th'enormous mountains thro” the ſky, 
From the deep earth th'exalted cedars tore, 
And buried nature in the wild uproar. 
Bur now, with terror riſing on the- fight, 
| + A burning comet flaſh'd unuſual light 
Quick as the wind, the wing'd deſtruction came” 
Oer all the void, and drew a length of lame; *' =» 
Shap'd thro? the parting clouds its dreadful way, — 
And pour'd on earth intolerable day. Fl 58 
At once the ſea its inmoſt womb diſplays ; ; 
The waving forreſts catch the ſpreading blaze; 
'The cave no more its central fire contains, 
It rag'd and ſwell'd reſiſtleſs o'er the plains. 
Now in a broader range. the deluge raves, 
And rolls triumphant thro' the boiling waves; 
O'er all the hills the rifing flames aſpire, _ 
The mountains blaze, a mighty ridge of fire! 
Th'extended Alps, and tow'ring * Andes glow, 8 
|. Whoſe brows were crown'd with everlaſting ſnow. 
Ev'n Etna rocks with a reluctant groan, 
Sunk i in a flame more dreadful than its own; 
A fiery ſtream the deep Volcano pours, | 
And from its mouth inceſſant thunder roars. 
Each humbler vale partakes the gen'ral doom, 
The ſmiling meads reſign their lovely bloom: 
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Not Aſia's fields th'impetuous retain, 
Tt bounds with fury o'er the wide champaign. 
Whate'er to view revolving ſeaſons bring 
Each opening flow'r, the painted child of ſpring, 
[Bleak Winter's ſnow, with Summer's roſy pride, 
And Autumn's ripening ſtores, augment the tide ; 
In its big womb it bears the ſhining ſpoil, = 
Hills burſt, rocks melt, woods blaze, and oceans 
ei. 5 | 
Suck, man, thy life, wh hy relentleſs ſoe 
Crops the young roſe, and ſpurns the hoary brow : 
In vain thy wiſh would ſtop th'invader's pow'r, 
Who ſpares the leaf to revel on the flow'r. 
O! how tranſported with a fleeting dream 
We fondly launch, and glide along the ſtream ! 
Nor think of tempeſts, mis ry, pain, or death, 
'The ſtorms above us, and the wrecks beneath ! 
When lo! at once a cloudy ſcene ſucceeds, 

It lowrs, ee g, blackens, bellows o'er our heads; 
Bounds o'er the ſeas, and with deſtructive ſweep, 
Flings wave on wave, and whelms us in the deep, 

WHERE now the nation, whoſe controuling law 

, Rul'd ev'ry ſtate, and held a world in awe? _ 

Say where, Ba ITANxIA, thy remoter plain? 
'Thy fields enrich'd with plenty's welcome train ? 

| Thy fleets, to ſound their dreadful fame afar, 

And rule the deep, the thunderbolts of war? : 
Still in my thought thy happier days detain'd, | 
When GeoRce, when Ax xa, when EL IZA reign'd; | 


„ 
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I ſee, I hear the battle's wild alarms, 

See trembling foes, and thy triumphant arms! 
I ſee ſublime the floating navy riſe, 

The pompous ſtreamers waving as ſhe flies! 

I ſee the ſhudd'ring hoſts that round her fall, 


The * haughty Spaniard here, and there + the Gaul. 


I ſee great BourBoON fainting and diſmay d, 
And view the laurel blaſted on his head. 

O! while my country's glory fires my lays, 

How my fond heart runs laviſh in her praiſe ! 

But fee, tis fled !—I urge, implore its ſtay, 

In vain ; the charming viſion dies away: 

T was now amazing Change ! alike unknown, 

Where Nass av fought, « or god-like Manrzao' 

1 


ALL, all was loft on earth's conſuming frame, 


One gen'ral wreck, one undiſtinguiſh'd flame: 

To aid the fire Bx1iTANNi1 a's domes combin'd, 
Nor left one trace of all their pomp behind. 

Thus when ſome tow'ring oak, that long had ſtood 
High o'er the reſt, and triumph'd in the wood, 
Falls at the ſhock of ſome tremenduous blow; 


While thunders roar above, and earthquakes rock 


below, 
The frei whadid labours e're it yield, 
Th'enormous trunk lies dreadful on the field: 
Prodigious ruin! round its ample bale, 
The humbler ſhrubs, and all the foreſts blaze. 
Lo! there the graceful fabric now defac'd, 


Wide ſwells the torrent thro' the burning waſte. 
3 
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The lofty 1 tow'r compleat in ev'ry part, f 

That ſtood (by millions rear d) the boaſt of arty 
'The firm, compacted wall, that long defyd 
Each batt'ring ball that thunder'd on its fide ; 

Th' Egyptian pyramid, majeſtic dome! 
Where Kings exchang'd the ſcepter for the tomb; 

The ſculptur'd braſs, the monumental ſtone, 

In one promiſcuous heap were all o'erthrown. 
Whate'er beneath the forming hand was wrought, 

By labouring ages to perfection brought, 
Now prone in duſt, to ſwell th'aſpiring flame, 
Sunk it's proud brow, and lay without a name. 
Sex. earth's pale ſons, a mighty throng appear! 

How wild their looks with agonizing fear! | 
Swift, as the hart, from her purſuing train, 

Climbs the ſteep rock, and flies along the plain: 
Tis thus, the tempeſt's dreadful rage to ſhun, 
They ſweep the field, and ſhiver as they run. 

Here yawning-gulphs their dreadful wrecks diſcloſe, 
There nature-labours with convulſive throws: 
Here the flame burſts, and blazes to the ſkies, 
There flaſh the pointed lightnings on their eyes. 
They ſee the mountains, ſunk beneath the blow, 
Spread their broad ruins o'er the fields below. 
Kings ſaw with dread the black'ning tempeſt frown, 
And beat the awful brow that wore a crown. 
So, when tempeſtuous at thETERNAL's word 
The teeming ſkies a wat'ry deluge pour'd; 

The vaſt abyſs its mighty womb diſplay'd, 

as the tans roſe oer ATL as" towring bead; 
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Some nation fell, in each augmented wave 

Diſloly'd, and earth was one prodigious grave. 
TzEiR blooming ſtore the opening mines unſold, 

With ſparkling diamonds fill'd, or beds of gold- 

Deluding gold, that makes deſtruction en 

| Thou foe to virtue, liberty, and truth! - | 

Whole arts the fate of monarchies decide, 

Who gild'ſt deceit, the darling child of pride! 

How oft, allur d by thy perſuaſive charms, | . 

Have earth's contending pow'rs appear'd in arms! 1 

What nations brib'd have own'd thy pow'rful reign! 

For thee what millions plow'd the ſtormy main! 

Travel'd from pole to pole with ceaſeleſs toil, 

And felt their blood, alternate, freeze and boil. 

| Sex where a crowd thro' deſert Ar RI 1 

The ſun's bright glories blazing o'er their heads! 

See, where thro' Inp1a's diſtant climes they pour! 

See countleſs throngs on Guixea's burning ſhore! 

See waving forreſts fall to make them room! *_ 

See, ſcoop'd for wealth the rock's expanded womb! 

See, each deep gloom admits the ſolar ray ! ES 

See, thro' the cavern burſts meridian day! 

See earth, air, ocean, ſtorms, and thunders dar'd !” 

For what? —ſome peeble their immenſe reward! 5 

Or glowing duſt the lab'ring throng retains : | 

Some ſage, compare the purchaſe, and the pains. 
Bur now the flames in awful concourſe join, 

And deep defcending ſeize the burning mine; 

Its richeſt treaſures aid the mounting blaze, 5 

- Twas all confuſion, tamult, and amaze. 8 
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When lo! a clad juſt opening on the view 

Illum'd with dazzling light th'etherial blue ! 

A radiant cherub flood at once diſplay d, 

Immortal glories waving round his head. 

Surpriz'd and wond'ring, on his brow we faw | 

Celeſtial ſweetneſs, and ſuperior awe 

Spring o'er his face its blooming 5 

And in his cheek triumphant beauty glow'd; 

Swift from his eyes the flathing lightnings play, 

And from his wings he ſhook reflected day: 

Then to his lips a mighty trump apply'd, 

(The flames were ceas'd, the mutt'ring thundersdy'd) 

While all th'extended firmaments rebound, 

He rais'd his voice, and labour'd in the ſent 8 

Theſe dreadful words he poke EL. 
BR dark, thou ſun, in one eternal night! 

«© And ceaſe, thou moon, to rule with paler light! 

Le planets, drop from theſe diſſolving ſkies! 

Rend, all ye tombs and, all ye dead, ariſe! 
Ve winds, be ſtill; ye tempeſts, rave no more 

And roll, thou deep, thy millions to the ſhore ! 

Earth, be diſſolv'd, with all theſe worlds on high * 

* And time, be loſt in vaſt eternity)! RS, 
Nov, by creation's dread tremenduous Sire, 

ky Who iweeps theſe ſtars as atoms, in his ire; 

e By heav'ns omnipotent, unconquer'd King; 

* By him who rides the rapid whirlwind's wing; 

* Who reigns ſupreme in his auguſt abode,  _ 

Forms, or confounds with one commanding nod; 


Who 


c Who * nd! in 4 hurls the forky dart; 
« Whoſe frown with terror ſtrikes the ſhiy' 2 8 
n | 
4e « By him I ſwear !” (he paus'd, and bow'd the heads : 
Then rais'd aloft his flaming hand, and ſaid) 

. Attend ye ſaints, who in ſeraphic lays 8 
« Exalt his name, but tremble while you praiſe : 
« Ye hoſts, that bow to your Almighty Lord, 

« Hear all his works, th' irrevocable word | 
«© Thy reign, O man, and, earth, thy days are o'er! 

I ſwear by him, that time ſhall be no more.” 
He ſpoke: (all nature groan'd a loud reply) 
Then ſhook the ſun, and tore him from the ſky. 
O! would ſome angel's awful voice controul 
Each drooping thought, and ſwell my riſing ſoul ; 
Would ſome deſcending ſeraph tune the Iyre, 

And warm my breaſt with more than mortal fire: 

FT he ſcene I draw ſublimer ſtrains would claim, 
Ev'n thoſe might labour on fo vaſt a theme! 

But why for aid invok'd th'tmmortal throng? 
Why call'd angelic fire to tune my tongue ? 

I ſee each look diſtracted, terrify'd, _ 

The harp untouch'd hangs idly by their ſide. 

J ſee, I ſee omnipotence in arm, | 

Each boſom trembling at the ſhrill alarms! | - 

I ſee the ſun fall thro? th'etherial plains ; 

The moon's pale diſk a bloody tincture ſtains : 
The dreadful call each mightier orbit hears, | 
And worlds unhing'd come e from their 
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MW pomp, what terror, tumult, and amaze! 
What crowds to view! whatwrecks to ſwell the blaze! 
What loud volcanoes roar ! (ev'n fiends recoil) 
What rocks to melt! what oceans yet to boil! 
Snob we behold, by ſome APRON wind, 
At once great Ætna and Veſuvius join'd ; 
Each mighty rival from its center rock, 
Surround the deep, and hide the clouds in ſmoke; 


Their burning bowels rent, and (dire to name 9 


Ev'n ſuns extinguiſh'd i in the ſpreading flame! 

Say, what is all, let fire, wind, waves prevail, 

Compar'd to this? —a ſeather, and a gale! 
Rovz'p from their ſleep unnumber'd ANY 


e 
All wak'd at once, 156 bur the yielding 8 


: O'er boiling waves their ſever'd members ſwim ; 


Each. breeze was loaded with a broken limb : 
The living atoms, with peculiar care. 
Drawn from their cells, came flying thro' the air: 


* Whither they lurk'd, thro' ages undecay d, 


Deep in the rock, or cloth'd ſome ſmiling mead ; ; 
Or in the lily's ſnowy boſom grew; 

Or ting'd the ſaphire with its lovely blue; 

Or in ſome purling ſtream refreſh'd the plains ; 
Or form'd the mountain's adamantine veins ;. 

Or, gayly ſporting in the breathing Spring, 


Perfum'd the whiſp'ring Zephyr's balmy wing: 
All heard; and now, in fairer proſpect ſhown, 


Limb clung to limb, and bone rejoin ' d its bone: 


Here 
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Here ſtood, improv'd in ſtrength, the graceful frame, 
There flow'd the circling blood, a purer ſtream: 
'The ſparkling eye its dazzling light reſumes ; 
Soft on the lip the tinctur'd ruby bloom 
The beating pulſe a keener ardor warms, + 
And beauty triumphs in immortal charms. 
So, when great RAPHAEL wrought with vaſt 
- defign 
Some finiſh'd picture, as th' idea bas, fs 
O'er the ſmooth plane his happy pencil firay'd, - 
Here caſt the light, and there diffus'd the ſhade ; 
S 4 richer bloom each flying touch beſtow'd, 
Now on the check a brighter vermeil glow'd: 
Art in the piece with nature ſeem'd to ſtrive, 
And ev'ry bluſhing feature look'd alive. | 
| War ſcenes appear, where'er I turn my eyes n 
How wide the throng ! what forms innum'rous riſe! 
Methiaks I ſtill behold the teeming earth 5 
Pour all at once her millions at a birth! 
They ſtart with terror thro' the opening n 
Flames all beneath, and thunders all around. | 

What manly vigour reigns in ev ry part, 
Fires the broad breaſt, and ſwells the glowing bein“ 
Not earth's firſt- born, the huge gigantic crowds 
1 hat towr'd like Un, and o erlook d the 


Ff 
Not he, who thro' oppoſing legions broke, 


* Flung the rough ſtone, F or ee th v unwieldy 
Te 
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F'er felt ſuch force, when from th' o erwhelming 
blow, 


Amaz'd and trembling run the friohted 5 ; 


When, at each look, ſurpriz d, and ſtruck with 
| dread, | 
Whole hoſts retir'd, and wonder'd, as "IM fled. 
Ax theſe the forms, that languiſhingly fair, 
Repin'd, and ſicken'd at each breeze of air? 
'The tender frames, like fading roſes pale, 
Whoſe leaves are ſhrivel'd by the ruffling gale ? 
To death's deſtructive dart an eaſy prey, 
That ſunk, and feebly ſigh'd the ſoul away? 
T is clouded ſcene attempt not to explore; 
Where reaſon ſinks, twere madneſs then to ſoar: 


- 


| Heav'n, that to each its province has aſſign'd, 


Enlarges there, and here it bounds the mind: 


When fancy plays within its proper ſphere, 


It ſmiles, and ſhows th' unſully'd object clear; 
Whene'er from that the erring guide removes, 
*Tis dark; all elſe but puzzles, not improves. 

Tavs, when ſome Indian, for the ſhining gem, 
Tempts the rough ſea, or plunges in the fiream ; 
The prize obtain'd, each cautious diver ſaves, 


Who dives too deep, is bury'd in the waves. 


Look round, my ſoul, o'er ev'ry ſcene below, 
What millions riſe, diſtinguiſh'd by their woe! 
See widows, orphans, mothers, infants ſlain, 

A feeble, harmleſs, weeping, fainting train ! 
What crowds, extinct by an untimely doom, 
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A throng of mourners fighing by their ſide, _ 
The hoary fire perhaps, and virgin bride ; 
The mother ſunk with agony and years, 
While Grind droops, and beauty melts in tears; 
Sex ! where the ſhade, to ſtrike his gaſping Preys 
| Draws the keen dart, that never miſs'd its way; 
Thron'd on the ruin of terreſtrial things, 
He ſits, and tramples on the duſt of kings. 
See! his black chariot floats in ſtreams of gore, 
Pale rage behind, and terror ſtrides before. 
Not lovely youth, in all its bloom diſplay d; 
Not they, whoſe call contending pow'rs obey'd ; 
Not ev'n the charming maid, with grief oppreſt, 
Whoſe tender ſighs might melt a marble breaſt ; 
Not all the frantic cries of wild deſpair ; 
Not helpleſs age, that tears its ſilver hair, 
Can ftay one moment the ſevere command, £ 
Or wreſt th' avenging dart from that relentleſs hand. 
HERE paule : —the crowds extended on the bier 
Claim from the filial heart a parting tear; 
Spend on the tomb where drooping grandeur lies, 
One mournful burſt of ſympathifing ſighs. 

O death thou terror of th' unthinking mind, 
Who blaſt'ſt its hopes, and giv'it them to the wind; 
What wide deſtruction marks thy fatal reign! 

What numbers bleed thro' all thy vaſt domain! 
Whither thy arm, its dreadful ſtrength to ſhow, 
Like Sausox's, ſweeps its thouſand at a blow : 
If from the cannon's: burning womb thou pour, 
In earthquakes rock, or in the whirlwind roar, 
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Kill in the tempeſt's frown, the lightning's gleam, 
Or ride tremenduous thro' the pointed flame; 
If, in the fever, famine, plague, thou blaſt 
Th' unpeopled earth, and lay the nations waſte z 

Tho! all her ſons the victims of thy po- ir, 

Her ſons, that fall by millions in an hour; 
Yet know, ſhould all thy terrors ſtand diſplay'd, 
Tis but the meaner ſoul that ſhrinks with dread : 
That ſolemn ſcene the ſuppliant captive mourns ; 
That ſcene, intrepid virtue views, and ſcorns. 
THINE, virtue! thine is each perſuaſive charm, 
Thine ev'ry ſoul with heav'nly raptures warm; 
Thine all the bliſs that innocence beſtows, 
And thine the heart that feels another's woes. 
What tho' thy train, neglected, or unknown, 
Have ſought the ſilent vale, and figh'd alone? 
Tho' torrents ſtream'd from ev'ry melting eye? 
Tho! from each boſom burſt th' unpity'd figh ? 
'Tho' oft, with life's diſtracting cares oppreſt, 
They long'd to ſleep in everlaſting reft ? 5 
O envy'd miſery ! what ſoft delight . 
Breath'd on the mind, and ſmooth d the ons 5 

| night : | . 
When nobler proſpects, an e n 
Made rapture glow in ev'ry beating vein; 
When heav'n's bright domes the ſmiling eye | 

ſurvey'd, 
And; joys that bloom'd more ſweetly from the ſhade, 
Now all appear'd aſcending from the tomb, 
Who e the air, or ſlumber'd in the womb : 
| The 
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The DAY f FUDGMENT. „ 
The crowds that live in all th* unbounded ſkies, 
Now rais'd the trembling head with wild ſurprize : 
* Stars with their num'rous ſons augment the throng, 
Each world's majeſtic offspring towr'd along : 
Thick, as the burning ſun's meridian rays, 

The hov'ring inſets baſking in the blaze; 

The ſwarms that flutter, when the day's withdrawn; 

The throng that riſes with the riſing dawn; 

The worlds ſupported by Jenovan's care, 

And all the race that peoples all the air, 

Rang'd on a field by labouring angels rear'd, 

In dreadful length th' innum'rous throng appear'd : 

[Earth's nobleſt ſons, the mighty wretched things, 

Call'd Heroes, Conſuls, Ceſars, Judges, Kings, 

Now ſwell'd the crowd, promiſcuous and unknown, 

The meaneſt ſlave from him who fill'd a throne: 

Each tyrant now would bleſs ſome friendly gloom, 

And pride ſt ands ſhiv'ring at th impending doom. 

Tnixk you beheld ten thouſand armies ſtand, 

All form'd, and rais'd by ſome divine command 3 

Saw where the giants burſt their dark abode, 

While the tomb labour'd with th' unuſual load. 

Let Theſeus, Samſon, towr upon the plain, 

With ſtern Achilles, from a field of ſlain: 

Let Rome's and Greece” triumphant ſons appears | 

A Cefar there, an Alexander here: 

Her ſplendid multitudes let Perſia join, 

Thy ſwarms, Thermopyle, and, Iſſus, thine. : 

See Cannæ tainted with a purple flood, 

And great Pharſalia' D W that ſwam with blood: 
25 5 | Extend : 
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Extend the view: — See god-like Trajan's power; 
Th' intrepid chief proceeds from ſhore to ſhore, 


Flies on the foe, and pots _ — Seid with 


gore! . 


10! next a throng of wild Barbaren come, 


The crowds that triumph'd o'er imperial Rome: 


See, like a cloud that gathers on the day, 
| Th' embattled ſquadrons ſhape their dreadful way ; 


Prodigious hoſts! who (all their foes o 'erthrown) 


Once rul'd ſupreme, and made a world their own : 
Next Afia's millions fill th' extended ſpace, 


Known from the reſt, a ſoft, unmanly race; 
While there, (each boſom rough with many a ſcar) 
Stand Afric's troops, the ſtormy ſons of war. 
Bur ſee, where riſing, a reſplendent throng, 
Thy ſons, Europa, claim a-nobler ſong ! 
Lo! Britain's heroes burſt upon the ſight, 
Each chief who dar'd th' exulting foe to fight ! | 
View the wide fields, where fainting armies bled ! 


See BIENHEIMs, CrEs51's, AcincovurTs difplay'd! 


War, blood, deſtruction, triumphs, conqueſts riſe, 


And kings, and patriots bleſs th” enraptur'd hr 
Let Gallia next her num'rous hoſts unfold, 


The crowds the rais'd by force, or won by gold 5 
Think you beheld th' united armies ſpread, 


And all the crowds TURENNE, or ConDE led; 


By * CuaxLEs unguided ge the 1 chat 
dyes : 


The millions murder d for her Bous BON's faves 


Join 


) 


it 
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Joi all at once, or (if the thoughts can ſoar 


So vaſt a height) yet add ten thouſand more! 
| Say, when ſublime thy roving fancy flew, 


Did e'er ſuch numbers riſe before the view ?--. 


och countleſs myriads didſt thou e er ſurvey, 


Th' amazing ſcenes of one tremenduous day ? 
So vaſt, they mock the ſoul's confounded ſight; 
Ev'n thought falls back in its unequal flight! 
Not reaſon's ſelf can its ſurprize retain, 
But ſtrives to graſp the mighty ſcene in vain ! 

YET, mid' the crowd that pour'd o'er all the field, 
A crowd which ſcarce the labouring eye beheld! 
Ye monarchs, hear ! —this pomp of nations join'd, 
"Theſe ages, empires, kingdoms, ſtates combin'd, 
Theſe boaſted thouſands, millions, myriads, —all 


Shrunk to a point unmeaſurably ſmall! - 


Scarce, when a group of buzzing flies diſplay 7 


WT Their forms, that glitter with the glancing ray; 


Scarce leſs obſerv'd, mid' all the numbers there, 
One flitting wing that feebly fans the air! 
Eternal GOD, whoſe word ſupremely. wiſe 
Can cruſh, or people all th expanded ſkies 5 
Who bid'ſt creation wait on thy command, 
Throw'ſt worlds like atoms from thy forming hand? 


0] for ſome nobler, more exalted lays, 


Some heav'nlyfirains, to ſpeak thy boundleſs nail 
All fancy droops on this tranſporting ſcene? 
All rapture dull! all elegance is mean! 


All thought too faint ! all colours ceaſe to.glow ! 


All fire too languid ! all able too low . 
1 Triumphant, 5 


775 


* 2 4 » 
A Yrs * rack 2 . 55 rn 4 — k 3 . MI 8 * a 
4 ” — 8 x 1 they" r _ Ss 2 Mp Aras ® Sow. ot yeh _ 
- — —ͤ— r — Ty 7 th 4 e * ne 7 * * * 
5 d A -. — — 2 . n 8 
1 > = > > AEDT — by "IST. Eran ——————— — . — 4 Maney. 2 - hy et 
P 3 a= * — 1 5 r N + p 7 
5 A a+ P - — , A AE "es * Ke — . TOE * 7 N — — 
9 2 — F — ——— —— . * — "on hb 7 kg "WED 7 Y * 


* Fs: ct 
14 Ye. 88 i W.A-1 wage wa” 

mn o — 2 
0 — 4+ ae) — — np egy * 4 — 
„. L„L 


PPP 


SI = 

** . ; 2 
x ws - I TE CY 
— — ö we 3 

8 

P 


Triumphant, pions; almighty, dreadful Lord!” 
By ſaints, by proſtrate ſeraphim ador d, Fw 
Who ſhow'd (how god-like was th amazing plan) 
Thy pow'r on angels, but thy love to man! 
Thy pow'r, thy love, when uncontroul'd and free, 


This lofty theme demands angelic fire! 


The worlds below in mute ſuſpenſe attends 3 


And paus'd, —till thus with intermingling fighs : 


The monarch trophy'd in his gilded car? 
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3 


Cruſh'd all their hoſts, O man, and ranſom'd thee. 
Bur ſtay, my muſe, be filent, and admire; 


For ſee ! while all th adoring ſeraphs gaze, 

T1 expanded ſkies with radiant glories blaze! 

From heaven's vaſt heights th' immortal throng 
deſcend; 


Thro' all its tracts thy mighty theme purſue, 
And paint the ſcenes that burſt upon thy view. 
Now, touch'd with grief, the penſive 88 
ſurvey d 
Whate'er of grand this awful pomp diſplay d; 
Then rais'd in filent woe his mournful eyes, 


„ WHERE now, ah! where is all the farce of | 
ſtate, 


« The pride of kings, the nw of the Ave 


« 'Th' exulting victor, and the ſpoils of war? 

« The bard, whoſe laurels all the graces wove ? 

The blooming fair, that warn'd the out 9885 
love? 

Ahl view'd no more, theſe Sees ſcenes 8 


we Like ſtars that fade before the riſing day! 
Swift 
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« Swift as a breeze that fans the waving ſtream, 
* Or ſoft, and fleeting, as a ſoothing dream. 
« Hail, heav'nly piety, ſupremely fair! 
| « Whoſe ſmiles can calm the hortors of deſpair ; ; 
« Bid in each breaſt unuſual tranſports flow, 
« And wipe the tears chat ſtain the cheek of woe: 
How bleſt the man who leaves each meaner ſcene, _ 
Like thee, exalted, ſmiling, and ſerene! _. 
_ «Whoſe riſing ſoul purſues a nobler flightz «+ 
« Whoſe boſom melts with more refin'd delight; 
« Whoſe thoughts, elate with tranſports a all ſublime, 
Can ſoar at once beyond the views of tine: 
* Till loos'd from earth, as angels unconfin' d, 
« He flies aerial on the darting wind; 
« Free as the keen-ey'd eagle, bears away, 
«© And mounts the regions of eternal day.” : 


F 


” BOQR 7 


er* 


. — neprrgepere Zeve. 

OY TL. 8 
Oven more, 0 muſe, ay Aumoury's pow” r 
pg 
Once more, tho? trembling try th'dxalted theme : 
A theme, the labour of ſeraphic lays, 

While heav'n's majeſtic arches ring with praiſe; 
That rais'd at once by all th' immortal choir, 
' Dwells on the warbling voice, and firings the tuneful 
Iyre. OE 
Ol if receiv'd amid tho vocal throng, 

Saints, angels, men, that join the gen'ral ſong; 
If, mid” each heav'nly ſoul's ſublimer ſtrain, 
Theſe humbler lays ſome diſtant place obtain, 
(That boaſt no beauties from improving art, 
But feebly breath the raptures of the heart ;) 

How bleſt ! —if thou, Great GOD, th' attempt 
55 ſhould own, | 

Or view the meaneſt off ring at thy throne. | 

Now, thro' the crowd, by hope, or fear, detain'd, 

A ſolemn, deep, portentuous filence reign'd. 
As when at once aſſembled nations wait 
Some great event; ſome dubious birth of fate; ; 
l ſtand (with dreadful expectation warm d) 
Depreſsd, enraptur d, frighted, or alarm'd ; 
The opening ſcene each wond' ring thought orien, 


And wild AMAZEment Ns the trembling voice : 
. Such, 
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Such, but far more, "th" unbounded throng appears, 
While nobler hopes, or more diſtracting fears 
Flam'd in each lock, they felt a deeper care, e 
And knew th' extremes of rapture, and deſpair. | 
How vaſt the prize each ſmiling ſaint ſurvey'd ! 
While heav'n's tranſcendent glories ſtood diplay'd: 1 
The roving eye beheld each bleſt abode; . 
T be throbbing breaſt with more mam tranſport 
. glow'd : : 
| But oh ! no words, no image can Wp | 
The fine delight, the flow of melting bliſs, 
The ſoft emotions trilling thro” the whole, 
The ſecret ſprings that touch'd the feeling ſoul, _ 
When mid' the ſkies each blooming ſcene was view d. 
Eternal day ! a ſun without a cloud ! 
Surrounding pleaſures, boundleſs as refin'd ! 
Twas fancy's food, the muſic of the mind! . 
On ſay! tranſporting . can SIE 
beſtow _ 
| Such endleſs proſpects for 6 years of woe 2 
| Are theſe the joys for fav'rite ſouls prepar d? 
Neglected Piety's ſublime reward? 
The opening treaſures in eternal tore, 
T' enrich the mean, the ſuff'ring, and the poor ? 
O wond'rous bliſs, too vaſt for mortal's ſenſe !* 
Amazing love! divine benevolence ! 
Join all ye ſeraphs, with unuſual fire! | 
Join heav'n and earth, in one harmonious choir! - 
| Let ev'ry foul its ſweeteſt ſtrains employ; 
To raiſe one loud, melodious ſong of joy. 


Bur 
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24 The DAY of FU DGME' NT. 


Bor mark that throng 3 ; what e deftruftive 

ſmart, RS 

What crowding torments wring K the tortur'd heart! 

Deſpair and rage in each big boſom glow, 

And horror reigns in ev'ry lowring brow. | 

Ah! hopeleſs train ! —what madneſs to engage! ! 

To rouze, (poor wretch !) omnipotence to rage! 

Why dar'd you ſport, and dally with a God? 

Why ſpurn'd his mercies ? why contemn'd his rod? 

Why ſcorn'd his vengeance ? mock'd his W 
command ? 

And ſought, nay forc'd damnation from his havid ? 

O blind to fate, who, with unguarded haſte, 

Would fondly judge the future by the paſt ! 

Who once, (deluded with an airy name) 

Flew ſmooth, tho quick, &er time's deceitful 
ſtream ; . 

Who, when th' enchanting Aſk FT in view, 

Thought, vainly thought, twould be immortal too. 


Life !*tis the glance of ſome uncertain ray, 
A ſhadowy thing, that ſmiles, and glides away, 


A clouded landſcape, an amuſing tale, 

A fleeting thought, a momentary gale ; 

A dream, which ſcarce the waking ſoul retains, 
And oft the rack, where virtue bleeds in chains. 


Bur now *twas er :—* for from his 229 5 
abode 


eee 5 the dreadful SOD: 
The tempeſt's rattling wings, the fiery car, 


Ten thouſand hos, his miniſters of war, = 
| . The 


The flaming cherubim attend his flight, 

And heav'n's foundations . beneath their 
| ae 5 

Thro' all the ſkies his Wal lightlngs play! d, 

With radiant ſplendor glow'd his beamy head: 

From his bright eyes the trembling throng retire ;- 

He ſpoke 1 in'thunder, and he breath'd in wy” | 

Wrapt in a blaze of ſtreaming light he ſtood, 

And form'd his dark pavilion of a cloud: 

As in the ſun, when thron'd amid the ſky, 

He burſts refulgent on the ſwimming eye, 

If ſome dark ſcreen his keener rays conceal, - 

He glows leſs dazzling thro” the filmy vel ; 

A fainter bloom his ſoft'ned beams diſplay, 

Gild the broad waſte, and give a milder day. 

Now, man, if e'er, (this awful ſcene ſurvey'd,) 

Thy ſoul ſtood trembling with unufual dread ; 

If c'er deſpair could touch thy throbbing heart 

If cer thou ſhook'ſt at death's approaching dart; 

If, in ſome fight, thy pitying ſoul beheld . | | 

AP murder'd hoſt lie gaſping on the field; 

While ev'ry boſom pour'd a purple flood, 

Wound following wound, and. blood ſucceeding 
blood: 5 

Attend an ampler ASI ' more dreadful far ! 

See, GOD deſcends, with millions at his bar! 

Lo! the wide field, where thouſands in deſpair, 

Would ſmile at death, and hug the mangling ſpear 

Where, fir'd with rage too big to be expreſt, 


Thug d bleſs the aß blade that tore their breaſt: : 
D . 8 f 
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O! with what joy ſome mortal wound they'd feel! 

Wich what delight they'd claſp the pointed ſteel ! | 

Hung on the ſmarting rack, or Aretch'd, _ he | 

| wheel ! 

5 Bleſt, were ſome monntain: at th' ws 8 call 
Whirl'd from its baſe, to- cruſh them in the fall ; 

Would heav'n's great Sov'reign hear a 1855 
pray r, 

To ſtrow their limbs, like atoms, in the air; 
Would ſome devouring flame their duſt . 
Or deep volcano hide them in its womb: _ 
With their laſt breath they'd praiſe 1 AN! 3 

name, 
And bleſs their dreadful ſentence i in the Ks. 
But ah! tis all in vain ! | | 
WHERE am I rapt ;—fay, is the _ come ? 
Is this the hour for man's immortal doom = 
Is then the mighty judge already nigh ? 

Are theſe his banners waving in the ſky ? 

Support me, heav'n.! I ſhudder with affright ; 

I quake, I fink with terror at the fight: 

Still, ſtill methinks, I ſee the God appear; 

Still burſts the tramp, like. thunder, on my ear; 

Still glows the ſcene: —O ! may it ne'er depart, 

Eut warm each thought, and burn within my heart; 
Woo this young breaſt to ſeek ſome fairer clime, | 
And raiſe the ſoul with pleaſures all ſublime. 

Then, at that hour, when ſwifter than the ſhade, 

Time, life, and youth, and pomp, and beauty fade, 


a £=—-4 


Fen 
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T en ' thouſand bliſsful ſcien ſhall charm the mind, 
More ſweet than life, than beauty more refin'd; + 
Where heav'nly youth ſhall ev'ry ſmile reſume, - 
And on its cheek eternal roſes bloom. £35 4 
Say, do'ſt thou long to reach yon diſtant ſy ? 
Flames ev'ry paſſion? does thy pulſe beat high? _ 
Do'ſ thou with tranſport view that ſparkling crown? 
Does thy ſoul tremble at thy Maker's frown ? | 
O! think, the mighty prize will ne'er be bought 
By one briſk ſtart, or tranſient Haſh of thought: 
'Tis not the blaze of thy uncertain fire, 
The wild, looſe ſally of ſome keen deſire; 
Each darting impulſe, rapid as the flood, 
Or boiling ferment of the tainted blood: 
Can theſe with awful juſtice eber prevail, 
That weighs each thought in its impartial ſcale ? 
No: —'tis a work that grows upon the fight, 
Tis god- like virtue's regular delight: 
Th intrepid foul by paſſion ne' er alarm'd, 
Improv'd by judgment, as by fancy warm d: 5 
Whoſe zeal with reaſon's rigid dictate ſorts, . 
Glows, but not blazes, warms, but not trauſports ; 
Whoſe conduct, ſquar'd by ev'ry noble rule, 
Forms one proportion d. juſt, conſiſtent whole: 
; W'Tis he who does whate'er a mortal can, 
Yet ſees defects, and thinks himſelf —a man; 
Who, what he wants, or ought not to have done, 
Nor ſcorns to know, nor eber will bluſh to own ; 
„Who lets nor zeal, nor fancy run too faſt, 


avant 1 e this, ang that of taſte :) = 
a „ N 


—— 
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28 The DAY f JUDGMENT. | 
This, this is he, whoin ſerene repoſe 
Can coolly ſmile at earth's convulſive throws; 
And, led by angels to their ſoft abode, , | 
Can feel that bliſs th' ALMIOEHT Y now beſtow'd. 
O' all the crowd he took one vaſt ſurvey, 
With eyes that “ view the darkneſs, as the day. 
| Each deep deſign, tho? hid behind a cloud, 
With ſecret acts, a countleſs multitude, 
Whate'er beneath that conſcious ſun was wrought, 
He knew, and weigh'd in one prodigious thought. 
Thus, (if the muſe that dwells on heav'nly themes, 
May ſtoop to earth, and join two wide extremes,) 
+ When ſome great gen'ral, with preventive care, 
In vaſt idea plans the future war ; 
Here ſwells a thought ay, wes whole edlen, 
Bom, . 
That plants the murd'ring cannon on the plain: 
Now in his mind the coming triumphs riſe; | 
He ſmiles, the pleaſure ſparkles in his eyes; 
4 He feels with Joy his raptur'd boſom glow, 
| Pet ſighs with manly pity o'er the foe. 1 
90 what black ſcenes that dreadful moment 
| | came, I 
[ | What guilt that virtue bluſhes hat to name! n 27 
| Crimes that ne'er ſhrunk at their approaching doom, 
3 That deep'ned midnight's all- ſurrounding gloom, 
| Now rear'd with horror their gigantic head, 
And claim'd the vengeance heav'n ſo long delay d. 
Ye ſons of night, whoſe each deſtructive word 


Stabs with more keenneſs than a ruffian's ſword; 
| ole 
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185 Whoſe hydra love can triumph i in oftence,. 

A love that ſmiles at ruin'd innocence: | 
Say, did you ne'er reflect, when at your ſide 
1 ruth bled, peace groan'd, and murder'd virtue dy'd;. | 
Did you ne'er think, when frantic with deſpair 
| You've ſeen the anguiſh of ſome weeping fair, 
Whoſe voice, once ſweet as philomela's lay, | 
On darkneſs call'd, and curs d the coming day; 

Whoſe ſnowy boſom heay'd continual ſighs, 
While tears ran ſtreaming from her lovely eyes: 
Ak! did you ne'er, with terror at his rod, 
Hear the loud voice of an affronted God ? 
Say, has his rage, his vengeance loſt its fire? 
Is he not ſtill Almighty in his ire ? 
Is then his potent arm by thee o 'er-rul'd ?. 

His thunder blunted, or his lightnings cool'd ? 
O! no! —ev'n now his eye pervades the whole; 
Ev'n now he views, he reads thy inmolt ſoul: 

Is there one thought, that (as the darting wind 
Unform'd and fleeting,) glances o'er the mind? 

Is there an act thou trembled'ſt to prolong ? 

Or word that dy'd unfiniſh'd on thy tongue ? 

Or form thou view'dſt, the phantom of thy fear? 
Or ſound that languiſh'd on th' unfeeling ear? + 
Didſt act ſome hidden guilt, to man unknown? 
And waſt thou then, or * thought'| thyſelf alone? 
Miſtaken wretch! whoſe blind, unequal ſenſe 
With daring aim + would judge omnipotence ; ; 
Thy feebler wiſdom, and contracted view 


Would ; Join with his who 88 all nature through: | 
Sie Thou, 
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| Thou, like the beaming of a morning ſun, | 
That gilds the eaſt, art clouded ere thy noon : 
He, in the blaze of one meridian ray, (ö 
Burns with unſully'd light, and gives eternal dy 
Thee fancy, paſſion's cloudy miſts o'ercaſt : 

His all the future, ſcanty thine the paſt. 
He view'd in filence all the mighty ſcene, 
Tho' dreadful, mild; and awfully ſerene : 
His juſtice here for inſtant thunder cry'd, - 
But heav'nly love ftood ſmiling at her fide. 
As when ſome judge (on whoſe deciſive frown, 
Deſtruction lowrs) aſcends his awſul throne ; 
His mind no thought of pity can controul, 
His dreaded hand unſeals th' important ſcroll ; 
Wild with ſuſpenſe the doubting ſuppliant ſhakes, 
Reads ev 'Ty look, and trembles e're he ſpeaks; » 
His Hutt'ring ſoul the vivid eye betrays, 
And ev'ry paſſion yaries in his face. 
Thus, round the throne of their tremenduous Lord, 
All wait in ſpeaking filence for the word : 
Hope, fear, deſpair, love, fury, rapture riſe, / 
And terror ſparkles from ten thouſand eyes. 

He roſe : —his looks the coming judgment ſhow; 


| Reſentment darken'd his majeſtic brow ; 


Then view'd the throng beneath his footſtool ſpread, 
SkHook with a nod the burning ſkies, and ſaid, 

(Heav'n's tott'ring concave bow'd, while all around 
| His wond' ring hoſts ſtood liſt'n ning at the ſound.) 


4 DE PART 
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« DEPART ye damn'd ! s I eee your 
doom: | 
« 'Tis I, the God who form'd you in the womb : 
« 'Tis I, who left each ſofter ſcene above, 
Left all the ſweetneſs of celeſtial love; 
Left hymning ſeraphs, left that opening ſky ; 
Left all, —to taſte unequal'd miſery ! 
« Ingrate ! O! tell the vaſt, th' unpity'd woes, 
The pangs J bore, to fave my mortal foes ! 
„Say, when * beneath th e . diſ- 
+ may"'d;- 
5 Did eber your hand ſupport my drooping head ? 
When oft I've wept, in all my counſels 1 
« + Like ſome fond parent o'er an only child; 
« Did you, when wretched, helpleſs, penſive, poor, 
Or ſooth my grief, or ope the friendly door? 
What more than rage your flinty boſoms arm'd ? 
« When deaf to love, by vengeance not alarm'd ! 
« How oft to win thy ſoul has mercy ſtood! 
« To fright, how oft ſtern juſtice red with blood ! EE 
« Yet ſtill 'twas yours, unmov'd, unaw'd by all, 
To ſpurn, to laugh at pity's melting call; 
« Alike unheard: my promiſe, threat” ning, ſighs, _ 
« "Twas yours to fmile at ſpeechleſs agonies! 
© TAKE then, ye fiends, the wretches from my 
* - fight; 
Take, ſhroud them deep in ora 1 
Mid ceaſeleſs torments, never to expire ; 
To bear the racks of an eternal fire; 


LE 8 To a 
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4 Jo feel whate' er an injur'@ God can claim, 
« My love rejected, and inſulted name: 
Ve this their doom.” —Th' ALMIGHTY r ſpoke, 
| and frown'd, i 
Hleav'n hear'd, and hell's oY regions groan'd. 
He ſpoke: — *twas done. —To make their 
millions room, 
The opening gulph diſclos'd its burning wowb; 
From its black breaſt the boiling ſulphur bake: 
And troops of fiends aſcended thro” the ſmoke. - 
As when his vengeance heav'n's ALMIGHTY pours, 
He ſpeaks, —and lo! the forky thunder roars ; 
It burſts away, impetuous in its flight, 
Till ſome vaſt cloud receives the glowing weight; 
It lowrs with frowns, the trembling nations gaze; 
It blots with night the ſun's meridian rays; _ 
Ober the wide ſkies the rolling darkneſs ſpreads, 
And hangs incumbent horror o'er their heads: 
At length the rattling vollies force their way, 
The livid i d flaſh a paler day; 
O'er heav'n's blue arch the mounting flames aſpire, 
And all the wide horizon teems with fire, ; 7 
A cloud thus lowring from his brow there came; 
So ſpouts the deep with unremitting flame. | 
Bur Ol my ſoul, th' amazing theme forbear, 
Nor dare to paint what angels dread to hear: 
Let heav'nly bliſs thy cooler thoughts refine, 
And ſmooth with ſofter ſcenes the flowing line. 
Yet ſtay : —one- moment bid the whole unfold, 


Clear the bright gem from its ſurrounding mould : 
| To 


S, 


— 


* DAY of JUDGMENT. "3 
To warm the breaſt, and touch unthinking youth, 


An awful pauſe may cull ſome uſeful truth ; 
May raiſe the paſſions with becoming pride : 


_ Tis virtue's call, nor be the call deny d. 


 WovuLD'sT thou, O man avoid th' unbounded 
woe? 


Would'ſt feel thy breaſt with endleſs raptures glow? 


Would'ft thou with triumph hear the thunder roll, 
That rocks the nodding earth from pole to pole? 


Retire; —be deaf to grandeur's vain alarm, 


Its gilded darts, that fling thee, while they charm :' 
Let life's gay ſcenes engage thy ſoul no more, 


Pomp, beauty, youth, the bubbles of an hour! | 
Fix ev'ry thought * on thy immortal part; 


Bid heav'n attend ! —then trembling aſk thy heart, | 
+ How have I walk'd thro” all this mazy road? 
„How liv'd, to gain the plaudit of my GOD? . 

« How. ſpoke ? how acted? how improv'd the 
boon, „ 

„On all beſtow d, from all refam's ſo ſoon ? 

Say, did I eber o'er weeping virtue groan, 


Return her tears, and make her grief my o wõn? 


* 


« Have I, unmov'd by forrow's frantic cries, 

« Refus'd my help, my pity, or my fighs? '' *© 

„Then hear, Great GOD, (ſhould thou thy aid 
detain, | 

«© The nobleſt wiſh, the beſt reſolve how vain !) 

« Oh ! lend to proſtrate duſt thy willing ear! 

5 Hear, all Fe ſaints! and, ev'ry On hear ! 


| 'E „ Should. 
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And pour melodious numbers on my foul. 
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“Should yet thy mercy give me years to come, 
If not this hour conſigns me to the tomb, 


On thee alone each fond defire ſhall reſt, 

No rival love to ſhare it in my breaſt; _ 
< leave, vain world! thy pleaſures to thy friends, | 
The fool that aſks them, and the grave that ends; 


« Each fair, each dazzling object 1 reſign; 1 
0 thine = hopes ! ing all my pow'rs be thine ! 1 


Bur lo! my ſoul, 5 clouds at lengtir are oer; | 


The ſtorms are calm'd, the thunders ceaſe to roar : 

See! blooming love, as, cloudleſs ſkies ſerene, 

Smiles heav'nly ſweet, and brightens all the ſcene ! 
So ſome loud whirlwind, with reſiſtleſs ſweep, 


Hleaves the wild waves, and blackens on the deep; 


'The fainting mariners, with pale deſpair, 
Behold the ocean's boiling boſom bare: 
When 10! at once the raving winds ſubſide, 

A gentle breeze plays ſmoothly o'er the tide.; 
Now each, enraptur'd, views th' emerging ray, 


Now breathes delighted in the blaze of day; 


Groves, mountains, woods appear, a eg 
train! 


The ſhip glides lightly thro' ws quid plain ; 2s 


The liquid plain reflects the waving beam, 
And heav'n's fine azure glitters in the ſtream. 
Son ſeraph, teach my daring ſong to riſe, 


O] let me catch the muſic of the ſkies; _ 


Illume my breaſt, exalt, refine the whole, 


Waraar 


1 
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| Wuar olories burſt on my tranſported ſight ! 1 
What charms, with more than mortal beauty bright! 
What anthems ring! what melting lays inſpire ! 
What 82 like angels ſtrike the ſounding lyre! 
See! ev'ry face the ſofteſt ſmiles aſſume ! 
How glows each feature with celeſtial bloom ! 

A bloom, untouch'd by all-devouring time; 

Like opening roſes, in eternal prime! 

O! could my ſtrains with ev'ry grace appear, 
Each thought that fires the ſoul, or charms the ear; 
To me did ev'ry finer art belong, 
The richeſt fancy, and the ſweeteſt ſong, ' 

This heav nly theme th” harmonious voice ſhould 
raiſe, 
Warm all my thoughts, and warble in my lays. 
For lo! he comes, a victor o'er the grave, 
In triumph mild, * exalted but to fave : 
In crowds th' applauding hoſts ſurround their king ; 
They tune their harps, and touch the fineſt 4 5 
Angelic concert ! muſically flow, | 
It ſteals more ſoft, than vernal breezes blow : 
Then ſwells a ſprightly note; —all heav'n replies, 
And labouring echo rings it thro” the ſkies. | 

Tavs, when ſome god-like hero mounts his car, 
And, crown'd with laurels, leaves the ſtormy war, 
Their chief with joy the gazing throng behold ; 

His arms refulgent glow with burniſh'd gold ; 
The ſpoils of vanquiſh'd foes are led before; 
Loud blows the trump! the rival thunders roar! 


8 Sublime 5 
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Soblime he 0 while, at the martial ſound, 
Seas, hills, and ſkies, and rocks, and vales n 
Now, bright as heav'n, as mild aurora fair, 
(Whole balmy breath perfumes the purer air,) 
Flle roſe, with mercy beaming from his ſight, | 
Then ſmil'd, and look'd ineffable delight. 
As when the nightingale's melodious love 
Charms the ftill gloom, and fills the vocal grove ; 
The liſt' ning zephyrs hovering while ſhe fings, 
Catch ev'ry ſound, and waft it on their wings; 
Th' attentive ſwains her moving accents hear, 
That melt the heart, and harmonize the ear.; 
Such, (while each boſom felt unbounded joys,) 
Such muſic ſtream'd from his tranſporting voice : 
(While warm'd with more than a at their 
ddcqcom, 
Fach cheek was fluſh'd, like FR es in the 8 ) 


. »Coux now, ye bleſt ! by bear n, wy me ap- 


| prov'd! ! | 
* Ye bleſt of God! my darlings, my v belov'! Fl: 
Poſſeſs whate'er your vaſt deſires can claim; 
„Be endleſs praiſes your eternal theme 
Tho' once you ſigh'd, be all your ſighs no more; 
« Tho? once 55 wept, your mourning 1985 are 


o'er: 
Now raiſe the ſong, begin th' immortal ans p 


Guard them, ye angels, to th' etherial plain; 
„ Their harp, their voice let ſofter themes employ, 
« And touch the heart, f and crown the head with 


F 


« For 


— 
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Fox this I left theſe ſkies, to dwell below -,; 
« For this my ſoul felt all the ſtings of woe; _ 
« For this the ſpear, with reeking purple dy'd, 
„ Op'd a wide wound, and lodg'd within my fide ; 
For this deſpis d, forſook, deny'd, I ſtood, ' ' | 
„ Pour'd. ceaſeleſs groans,* and Do it with wy 3 
blood: 0 
60 Delightful prize ! —to taſte its he: is chins: . 
« Yours all the bliſs ; to know the pain, was mine. 
« But lo] your vaſt reward at length i is nigh; 
« 'That dazzling crowd awaits you in the ſky ! ! 
« Now boundleſs bliſs ſhall all your grief repay, . 
« Wipe off your tears, and give your ſighs away. 
Ha pauſe: — no more by man can be expreſt; 
Ye ſaints, ye wond'ring ſeraphs, tell the reſt! 
As thro* the clouds ſome towring eagle ſprings, 
And flies like lightning on impetuous wings 
He views unmov'd the burning ſun diſplay d; 
The waving fire plays harmleſs round his head . 
Quick as a thought of the aerial mind,  _ 
To heav'n he mounts, and leaves the ſtars behind: 1 { 
Thus, rapt at once from our attending view. |} 
Thro' the broad gates the riſing concourſe flew ) ; — 
Till far remov'd, ſcarce to the diſtant ſight — 
The triumph glow'd, with fainter glories bright? 
Aſcending ſtill, till it appear'd no more: 
We lock d, and all the 1 pe ſcene was o er. 
3 now {more Sake FE the riſing ſun) | 
| 
| 


The e angel 8 and thus begun: BEE: 
i . Sweet 


Sweet as the towring lark's mellifluous ſong, 
The melting accents warbled on his tongue! 
«T's done : —for now that e e train 
+7 remov'd- | 
85 "ac Enjoy the bliſs, and praiſe the God they lov'd ; 
* They live, they reign, * eternally ſerene, 
„ With not one cloud, to interpoſe between. 
« Say, when thy gazing eyes ſurvey'd the whole, 
« Did dawning rapture beam upon thy ſoul? . 
«© Burns not thy ſwelling breaſt to join the choir ? 
Is ev'ry paſſion wing'd with fond deſire? 
% Would'ſt thou, with tranſport fir'd to mount above, 
« Aſcend? and melts not ev'ry thought with love? 


2 
Fa * 


9 


THEN, (all his frame with heav'nly glories bright, 
Each lovely feature CE with delight !) 
He thay burſt out: — O] who thy name can 
10 U bl 

2 „What angel's voice can tell thy Wend vous ways! ! 
<« Lo! on each lip the HaLLELvJan dies; 

* We faint; an awful rev'rence fills the ſkies : 
« All, humbly bending to almighty power, 
In proſtrate filence tremble and adore = 
He faid:—and, mounting to the realms of day, 
Spread his reſplendent wings, and ſoar'd away. 
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Pigs: 2. Whoſe wings the whirlwind, Gr. a 
* How inimitably beautiful is the Pſalmiſt's deſcription 


-6f the Deity, (Pf. civ. 3.) where he is ſaid © to walk 


on the wings of the wind.” An element which, with _ 
the rapidity of thought, darts away through the regions 


of ſpace an element, of whoſe ſwiftneſs the human 


mind can ſcarce form an idea, is yet a vehicle fo infinite-_ 
ly diſproportioned to its 2 0 80 that he e walks on 


its impetuous wings. 


p. 5. * When all th'angelic hoſts, &e. 
* See Mr LTON's —_— of the angels. Book vi. 


+ A burning abies; Ge. 


+ That the general conflagration will be elected by 


the near approach of a comet to the ſun, is at leaſt a pro- 


bable ſuppoſition; and probability, in a ſubject of this 
kind, is the utmoſt that can be expected. The atmo- 


| ſphere of thoſe irregular bodies, (which the learned have 


been ſo much puzzled to-account for), 1s, by the obſer- 


vations of the moſt curious, thought to conſiſt of a con- 


tinual efflux of ſmoak, riſing at firſt to a determinate 
| height from all parts of the comets themſelves, and then 


making off to that which is oppoſite to the ſun. It would 
ſeem reaſonable from this to conclude, that the confla- 


gration muſt neceſſarily be a conſequence of ſuppoſing the 


earth involved in this atmoſphere, if we take in the pro- 


digious quantity of fire lodged in its own cavities. But 


is npt the account ſtill more San: when we wi = 
e 


"2 
| 
| 
* 
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_ theſe the action of the ſun, which in this conjuadion will 


OO NI I eee eee 


be doubly intenſe? „ 3 5 
p. 5. The Andes, . | : 
A vaſt range of mountains which cover about a 


thouſand EL? 25 South America. 


£ 3 7. * The haughty Spaniard here, We 


* PHILIP II. 


= | +. and there the Gaul, 3 5 c 
Wo | 3 Læwis XIV. 5 


p. 11. * thron'd in 1 darkneſs, Sr. 


I cannot help looking on the following paſſage Hom 
the 18th pſalm, as the nobleſt ſentiment perhaps that 
ever entered into the mind of man. The pfalmiſt is. 
deſcribing- the deſcent of the Almighty. Tis ſaid, 
He bowed the heavens, and came down, and darkneſs 
was under his feet, and he rode upon a cherub, and did 
* fly, .&c. He made darkneſs his ſecret place: his pa- 
. * yilion- round about him, were dark waters and thick 
« clouds of the Akies.”. Homer's: [JEREATY EpeT a. Zeug 
makes a noble figure in the Iliad. He introduces him al 
ways in a manner peculiarly graceful, and ſeems even to 
riſe above himſelf in the deſcription. The lines from 
HES10D, prefixed as a motto to the title-page, are no way 
inferior to any thing of this kind I have met with in the 
writings of antiquity. V1RG1L has ſome fine pourtraits 
on the ſame ſubject, animated with all the warmth of fer 
tile and copious imagination. But where, among all 
—* theſe, do we find the Deity © bowing the heavens in his 
«+ deſcent, riding on a cherub, walking on darkneſs, form- 
8 Ang. his 2 of the thick clouds of the tkies, and 


5 appearing 


8 * 


Ta 


1 appearing, | l les gre k in d14 rows mini para- 


4 phraſe}, 
— Dark with e bright.” 

The ſubſequent verſe, by an elegant antitheſis, ſeems (if 
poſſible) to heighten the beauty of the preceeding ones. 


At the brightneſs which was before him, his thick clouds 


" « paſſed, ” &c.—Sternhold and Hopkins have given ſo 
uncommon a turn to one part of this deſeription, that I 
muſt be excuſed for tranſcribing it. 


The Lord deſcended from above, 
Aud bow'd the heavens high ; 
And underneath his feet he ſpread 
The darkneſs of the ſay. 
on Cherub, and on Seraphim 
Full royally he rode; 
. on the wings of all the winds, 
Came flying all abroad. - 
ws unprejudiced reader will ſee, kw 1 in this 
Inſtance," Apis is ſuperior to enthuſiaſm, 


5. 12, * Whither they lurk'd, Ge. 


The illuſtrious Mr. Appis0N (ben vor g 
TAIRE juſtly calls le poëte des ſages) in one of his fineſt _ 


Latin pieces, I mean that on the e has the fol- 


lowing beautiful lines: 
Jam pulvis varias terre diſperſa per oras, 
Si ve inter venas teneri concreta metalli, 
Senſim diriguit, ſeu ſeſe immiſcuit herbis, 
Explicita eſt; molem rurſus coaleſcit in unam 


Diviſum funus, ſparſos prior alligat artus 
.. aptanturgue iterum coeuntia membra. - 


p. 13. Flung the rough ſtone, S 
© HEeCToR, See the Iliad, üb. 12. 
N © e bend 


+4 $1 
4 4: f Fe * 
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p. 13. +——heay'd th unwieldy rock, & "= 
+ A JAX., See his combat with Hector deſcribed, 55 8. 
and 14. ; e | 


P. 17. * Stars with their ſons, &c. 
15 I cannot ſee any reaſon for confining the general 
x judgment to the inhabitants of our own world ; unleſs we 
can bring ourſelves to believe, that all thoſe 8 us 
(which will ſhare in the ſame deſtruction) are only a vaſt 
collection of uncultivated deſerts : a ſuppoſition founded 
on nothing but this one argument, viz. that it cannot be 

'  confuted by ocular demonſtration. | 


p. 18. * By CranrLEs', Ge. 


„ CHARLES IX. at the maſſacre of Paris. 


p. 24. for, from his great abode, c. 

* Tf the reader would ſee a ſcene of this kind drawn 

n the richeſt colours of poetical painting, animated with 
a ſurpriſing ſublimity of ſentiment, and enriched with a 

5 profuſion of the moſt exquiſite beauties, he will find it 

in the words of an W orator, Hab. iii. from the 


3d verſe, | 


p. 25. A 1 hoſt, Se. 
e The” murder, in ſtriet propriety, ſignifies ſome- 
thing done from premeditated deſign, and a proſe author 
might be juſtly excepted againſt for uſing it in any other 
ſenſe; I cannot however think, that an expreſſion in po- 
etry, which is taken in to heighten a deſcription, and 
add a pathos, or meaning to the ſentiment, 1s (tho? not 
critically proper) to be found fault with on that account. 
A defect of this kind may rather ſometimes be ranked 
among thoſe, which (in Mr. PoPE's opinion) a true 


** critic dares not mend.“ i 3 
. . 


view 


8 A. > bo O& 


Eo 


LT 


12S; 28. ä the darkneſs, Sc. 
» This alludes to that inimitable deſcription of the 
Deity's omnipreſence pſalm 139. ; in which, after taking 
a beautiful ſurvey of every thing in nature that can 
ſtrengthen his argument, (for which the reader may con- 


ſult Mr. Hex vev's fine paraphraſe, Med. vol. 2. p. 15. 


and 34.) he adds, v. 11. If I fay, the darkneſs ſhall 
cover me, even the night ſhall be light about me: a 
thought, to which the antitheſis gives ſuch peculiar ele- 
gance, as may make it vye with the moſt expreſſive 
touches of ancient, or modern poetry. 


+ When ſome great gen 'ral, Se. 
+ This paſſage may poſſibly appear with more * 
tage, when compared with Lucan's en of Cæſar, 
at his approach to the Rubicon: 


Jamgue gelidas Ceſar curſu Fan 8 
Ingenteſque animo motus, bellumgue futurum 


N ut ventum Ls parvi Rubiconis ad undas. 
Pharſ. lib. 3 


Mr. Appisox "2 indo a noble uſe of this ſentiment 
in his Campaign, and has the happieſt tranſlation of it 1 
can think on:—Speaking of Marlborough, before he 
croſſed the Moſelle, he tells us, 


Our god-like leader, e're the fream be pt, 
The mighty ſcheme of all his labours caſt ; 

. Forming the wondrous year within his — | 
His boſom #low'd with battles yet Ng: | 


+ That deep'ned, &e. 

+ T ſhall make no apology for cranſcribing the follow- 
ing paſſage from Mi LTox, as (in my opinion) it is bn 
of ths nobleſt pieces of fine deſcription that I have ba. 
vith | in an 8 author. . in his ſecond book. 

whers,. 
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where, after TO given an account of the 8 
concerted by the infernal powers for regaining, in ſome 


meaſure, their former dignity, SATAN undertakes to put 


them in execution. To effectuate this, he goes in queſt 


of carth, and meets with no interruption in the deſign, 
till his arrival at the gates of hell; where DEATH, one 
of the guards, is alarmed at his approach, and advances 
with. a reſolution to put a ſtop to his courſe. They 
view one another with determined intrepidity :—they 
move forward with indignant coolneſs : terror lowrs in 
their eyes, and deſtruction frowns on their brows: they 
wave the lifted dart in air; and But the whole will 
be infinitely more riking 3 in the e of that 1 885 
ed genius: 8 8 {il 
| ſuch a frown, 

Fach as at. thꝰ other, as when. cs Hack ns; 
 TVith beav'n's artillery fraught, come rattling on 

Over the Caſpian, then ſtand front to front, . 

How'ring a ſpace, till winds the ſignal blow _ 

To join their dark encounter in 9 8 air.— 


He then adds, 

So frown'd the mighty aa nts, that hell 

Grew darker at the frown. f ; 

What a maſterly ſketch of the Wü 1 is here! how 

animated the diction! how rich the colouring !—what 
ſtrength of thought! What profuſion of fine imagery 
breathes thro? the whole piece ! That fo beautiful a pic- 
ture ſhould have eſcaped the notice of his judicious com- 
mentator, is not eaſily to be accounted for. 


Pp. 29. or thought thyſelf alone, &c. 
e 3 to virtue ! loft to manly thought ! 
_ to the noble ſallies 7 the 48855 
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1 think it ſolitude to be ale 
Compare Night iii. ab OY 


5. 29. would judge omnipotence, . 

+ To ſecure this paſſage from an objection, that it 
makes the Deity intereſt himſelf in trifles, 1 ſhall only 
obſerve, that its defign, (and indeed the great one of 
this performance), is to imprint on the mind a perſua- 
on of the Divine Omniſcience; to which a ſimple aſſent, 
when not accompanied with a ſuitable influence on the 
practice, is like a mid-night dream, ſcarce ſooner recol- 
lected than forgot; and till leſs conſiſtent than the reve- 
ries of a madman, whoſe aQions are ſquared by the 
judgment he forms. Was it firmly believed, what can 
fill the mind with more awful reverence than the conti- 
nual preſence of its creator!—was it fuitably improved, 
where can we meet with a more ſtriking incitement to 


the love, and exerciſe of virtue. 


Og; Rt <> — the oppredbve . Oe. 
'® See Matth. xxv. from verſe 42d. | 


4 Like ſome fond parent, fe. RY 

=> This has ſome remote alluſion to our Saviour's pa- 
thetic complaint over Jeruſalem, Matth. xxiii, v. 37. I _ 
chuſed to give the ſentiment this turn, as a nearer reſem- 
blance muſt have fallen infinitely ſhort of the original, 
in which the ſimplicity, pathos, and delicate beauty of 


allegory, will need no recommendation to a good judge. 


. *—on thy immortal part, c. 
* HOMER, (who, thro? his whole Thad, has introdu- 
ced appoſite reflections on the uncertainty of life, and 


| mo rewards or | no AER of a future ſtate), makes A- 


alle. 


8 » 


sf 


[4] CN 


chilles, after awaking from a dream in which he had ren 
Patroclus, talk in this manner : 
Q rorot, 1 pa rig tg & tiv aidco denen 
Wuxn S ble, arap gpeves vx ove Tat 
 TIavwvyxin Yap Mer TI&TpoxAnes Sex 1 
vuxn eps. . Thad. 1 lib. 23. 
Tris true, *fis certain, man, tho” dead, retains 
Part of himſelf; th? immortal mind remains; 
The form ſubſiſts without the body's aid, 
Aerial ſemblance, and an empty ſhade ! £2 
This night my friend, 7 late in battle loſt, 
Stood at my ſide. | f Pork. 
May I be allowed to confirm this teſtimony from an- 
tiquity by a paſſage of ſcripture, which I chuſe to ſelect 
from a multitude of others, as an inſtance of the excel- 
lency of 'that Divine Book, and the important truths 
which may ſometimes be diſcovered, where, on a ſuper- 
ficial glance, we ſhould have the ſmalleſt expectations of 
finding them fis ſaid, Job xiv. 1. Man, that is born 
of @ woman, is of few days, and Full of trouble. But, to 
what purpoſe (it may be aſked) are theſe words, that is 
born of a woman, put in? might they not have been as 
well omitted? Why, it is to inform us, that he does not 
here mean the immortal ſpirit, whoſe exiſtence is limited 
by no duration; but that brittle, fading, feeble part of 
man, (properly ſaid, on every account, to be born of a 
woman), which flutters about for a few years, and 0 | 
5 _ into the grave, and i is forgot. Pp 


+2. 35. -exalted but to ſave, Sc. 

+ As I have endeavoured, thro? the whole of this 

poem, to point out ſuch parts of the ſacred writings, as 

contain any ſentiment peculiarly beautiful on this awful 

| Sg the reader will 5 preſume) excuſe me for ſub- 
a Joining 


. 


: CER 


joining to theſs one obſervation more on the 
paſſage in Iſaiah.— Tis in his 63d chapter, from the be- 
ginning.—The prophet, from a view, as it would ſeem, 


of our Sa v10UR's reſurrection, on beholding the ſeveral | 


circumſtances at that moment preſented to him, burſts 
into an abrupt exclamation (a parallel to which Mr. Hex - 


VEY has finely illuſtrated, in a paraphraſe on. Solomon's | 


prayer at the dedication of his temple) * Who is this 
that cometh up from Edom, with dyed garments from 
„ Bozrah? this that is red in his apparel, travelling in the 
« greatneſs of his ſtrength?” Obſerve the gradation: 
the firſt queſtion ſeems to proceed from an indiſtinct 
view of the perſon, *—who is this?” what heavenly 
appearance diſcovers itſelf to my ſenſes? whom is it that 
I behold in this majeſtic attitude? He then takes a parti- 
cular ſurvey, and deſcribes him with more accuracy: 
this that cometh up with dyed garments.” I ſee, (as 
if he had ſaid with rapturous ardor), his eyes ſparkling - 
with fury, and his garments rolled in the blood of his 
enemies. He then paints the dignity of his approach, 
« travelling in the greatneſs of his ſtrength.”—One 
would almoſt imagine he viewed the majeſty of ſome 
triumphant hero, recking from flaughter, and elated with 
vitory.—He at length advances ſo near as to make a 
reply; a reply, on which every preceeding circumſtance: - 
reflects a diſtin beauty. We would conclude, on peru- 
ſing the firſt part, that the ſequel was to contain ſome 
_ dreadful menace, or alarming threatning: but how mult 
our terror heighten the wonder, the ſurprize, the tranſ- 


port, with which we hear him return, * It is I that 


« ſpcak in righteouſneſs, mighty to fave!” What an 
improvement is this on another paſſage, where we are 
told, that © his . mercies are over all his other 
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